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THE MONITOR. 


‘“*T'here comes a voice that awakes my soul; it is the 
esice of years thut are gone; they roll before me with 
all their deeds.” 
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TO THE EDITOR oF 

Ix your view ot the picturesque landscape which 
attracts the eve asa glance is taken around ":s, you 
omitted not to mention the romantic resting place 
of these who had finished their earthly pilgrimage 
in our humble village. In doing this, you awaken- 
ed (how feelingly, let those attest whose hearts 
have been desolated,) sentiments of the tenderest 
kind, and aroused recollections of vanished joys. 


THE GARLAND. 


But the wounds you touched were those which the 
uffeetionate heart desireth not toclose. As InvrNG 
hath beautifully said—**The sorrow for the dead is 
“the only sorrow from which we refuse to be di- 
‘‘vorced; every other wound we seek to heal— 
‘every other affliction to forget ; but this wound 
“we consider it a duty to keep open—this afflic- 
“tion we cherish and brood over in solitnde.”— 
You but diverted the mind from thoughtless gaiety 
to a contemplation of objects of higher moment, 
and reminded it, that this is notthe sphere of hap- 
piness, nor this world the temple which claims 
allour devotion. You intimated to the heedless 
wanderer over life’s thorny paths, that it is not the 
sole purpose of our existence to seek for comforts 
Lere below ; and, by one simple and incidental al- 
lusion to the tombs of buried friends, pourtrayed 
the ephemeral character of sublunary pleasures, 
and the importance of preparing for admittance in- 
to the celestial temple above. Who, when reflecting 
upon the chequered scenes of life, would fix their 
affections upon earth only, since religious inspira- 
tion hath whispered, “There is another anda better 
world’? The meditative mind never loses the 
remembrance of those precepts of wisdom which 
each revolving day unfolds; nor are the monitory 
lessons which the gloomy and silent grave-yard pre- 
sents, without their salutary influence. Frequently 
have I rambled over this interesting spot, rendered 
doubly dear to me since your passing tribute to the 
beloved objects of which it is the depository, in- 
dulging the melancholy musings of my mind. As 
I surveyed the common receptacle of the great and 
the lowly, the weak and the powerful—those who 
had bloomed in ali the loveliness of youth, under 
the buoyant influence of hope—and those who had 
tettered through a protracted and cheerless exist- 
ence—I could not but exclaim, with a friend— 
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“ This is, indeed, an ever-changing scene! To-day 
the heavens are bright above us, and the world 
bright around us—to-morrow clouds lower, and the 
world frowns—to-day we raise to our lips the bow! 
of pleasure—to-morrow we strive in vain to dash 
from them the bitter cup ef pain! Now we sip 
from the flowers of hope and joy—anon we chew 
the wormwood of despair, and drink the gall of 
anguish!” 

But whither would my wandering fancy lead me? 
If stormsand calms are felt in life, the terrors of 
the first serve but to fit us forthe enjoyment of re- 
pose. Nature smiles not in vain; the congregatéd 
beauties of creation are but the miniature represen- 
tations of heavenly’ felicity, and the varied ills of 
mortality are wisely interspersed to prepare the 
soul for the joys of immortality. 

Adieu, my friend. Some feeling incidents con- 
nected with the subject touched above, may, pro- 
bably, be hereafter presented to your notice, to 
raise the thoughts 

** From Naturc up to Nature’s God.” 
THE RAMBLER. 
Se ew 
TRANQUILLITY IN DEATH. 
‘* Whatever farce the boastful hero plays, 
Virtue alone has majesty in death,” 

When Appison perceived that he was given over 
by his physicians, and felt his end approaching, 
he sent for Lord Warwick, a young man of very ir- 
regular life and loose opinions, whom he had dili- 
gently, but vainly, endeavoured to reclaim, but who 
by no means wanted respect for the person of his 
preceptor, and was sensible of the loss he was about 
When he entered the chamber of his 
dying friend, Addison, who was extremely feeble, 
and whose life at that moment hung quivering on 
his lips, observed a profound silence. The youth, 
after a long and awful pause, at length said, in low 
and trembling accents, “ Sir, you desired to see me: 
signify your commands, and be assured I will exe- 
cute them with religious fidelity.” Addison took 
him by the hand, and with his expiring breath re- 

aed, “ Observe with what tranquillity a Christian 
can die.” 

Such is the consolation which springs from a due 
sense of the principles, and a proper practice of the 
precepts, of our Holy Religion : such is the high 
reward a life of simplicity and innocence bestows. 


to sustain. 





SIR JOHN MASON. 

This gentleman,though but three score and three 
years old at his death, yet lived and flourished in 
the reigns of four monarchs, viz : Henry the Eighth, 
Edward the Sixth, Queen Mary, and Queen Eliza- 
beth ; and was a privy counsellor to them all, and 
an eye witness of the various re’ slutions and vicis- 
situdes of those times. Towards his latter end, be- 
ing on his death-bed, he called for his clerk and 
steward, and delivered himself in these terms: 

‘*Lo! here have I lived to see five princes, and 
have been a privy counsellor te four of them. I 
have seen the most remarkable observables in fo- 
reign parts, and haye been present at most state 





Che Madies’ Garland 


VIRGINIA, FEBRUARY 28, 1825. 
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transactions for thirty years together; and I have 
learned this, after so many years experience :—that 
seriousness is the greatest wisdom, temperance the 
, best physic, and a good conscience the best estate ; 
and were Ito live again, I would change the court 
for acloister, my privy.counsellor’s bustle for a 
hermit’s retirement, and the whole life I lived in the 
palace, for an hour’s enjoyment of God in the cha 
pel; all things else forsake me, besides my God, 
my duty, and my prayer.” 





The Empress Maria Theresa caused her own 
mausoleum to be erected, and frequently, accom- 
panied by her family, visited with serenity and com- 
posure, a monumental depository, the idea of which 
conveys such painful apprehension to almost 
every mind. Pointing it out to the observation of 
her children, she said, ‘‘Ought we to be proud or 
arrogant, when we here behold the tomb in which, 
after a few years, the poor remaingypf royalty must 
quietly repose?” 





** The man that hath no music in himeelf, 
Nor is not mov'd with concord of sweet sounds, 
Is fit for treasons, stratagems and spoils ; 
The motions of his spirit are dull as night, 
Aad his affections dark as Erebus: 
Let no such man be trusted.” 
MALADIE DU PAYS. 
Th’ intrepid Swiss that guards a foreign shore, 
Condemn’d to climb his mountain cliff no more ; 
If chance he hears the song so sweetly wild, 
Which on those cliffs his infant hours beguil’d, 
Melts at the long-lost scenes that round him rise, 
And sinks a martyr to repentant sighs.—noceus, 


That many a Swiss has sunk a martyr to his long 





ing after home, isa fact literally true. The malady 
is commonly brought on by hearing the national 
air_of the Ranz des Voches sung 
ed moment, or when under the influence o 
ed feelings. 
which it awakens, he sheds tears, and is only to be 


at an unexpect 
fdeiect 
Overcome with the recollections 
consoled by the prospect of immediately returning 
to that home, his exile from which he deplores. 
unable to accomplish this wish of his heart, he sinks 
intoa profound melancholy, which not unfrequent- 
ly terminates in disease and death. Dr. Burney, 
in his History of Music, says that when at Potsdam, 
Lord Marischal informed him that five soldiers at 
Valladolid in Spain, who had heard one of their 





countrymen play this tune ov the top of the steeple, 
were all seized with this distemper, and obliged 
to be sent home. “* An effect,” says Dr. B. “which 
can only be accounted for by the réminiscence of 
former liberty and happiness iu their natiye coun 

try.” 

Lord Marischal also told Dr. Burney of a Scotch 
Highlander, who always cried upon hearing acer. 
tain slow Scotch tune played upon the bagpipe 
General E. whose servant he was, stole into the 


room one niglit when he was fast asleep, and play- 





ing the same tune to him very scfily on the Ger- 
man flute, the poor fellow, without waking, cried 


like a child.—[ Percy Anecdotes. 
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THE LADIES’ GARLAND. 


ism could divest grief of its poignancy, and enable 
her to hear, almost with calmness, the worst of evils, 


were her country only safe. The love of country in 
those days of peril was the female’s strongest pas- 
sion. Little do we know how man‘ Werings they 
endure -never can we fliciently a ate th 
feelings, who could sometimes, even with ] re, 
listen to the histe of the deaths of a! afa 
ther—a brot! ra n ho dyed 
urple g to bl t t \ 
. Ala q ] v— 
ie and off 
t ; 
’ t K ' 
i , ; 
AS the i 








irum 
1 
t 
4 X 
I ad Here i a 
i 
nt } 4 te 
| 
a 1 l 
ra 
uw ? ~ { | A 
+} r | 
t or , 
mand, a | c 
ins pias a t 
ta t V i 4 ‘ ‘ 
t M tk 
ia that ht | i I ; 
x } 
and « > IS CH K iC, a 
ground buried in deep me 
arched neck, with I 
After them, at a small a 
On each lay a broke Ww 
guarded on th s 
officers mounted, 
and fort in ‘ . 
led by fou Va t i 
then, al | f 
| ’ 
ony 
h he left t I { 
the t { ) 
cheek—n 
ssed his liy 
the forehead wa 
in sience i¢ 
iy ? | 
and | ¢ ‘ 
ion c en 
process rh j 
' 
st s Vv is noy av? 
~ OK ot y 
in death, on the sj] 
appeared—and | t 
Volles of m r 
she raiSed hex 
towards her, a 
smounted from t ses 
The meeting of J 
marquis was oO I 
i vas Dp » ea th 
tr 1to B ton ir j x « 


e she had beheld the remains of 









a loved 
still she 


1 nurse 





































THE LADIES’ GARLAND. 
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statesman, who looks before he leaps 
Not long after this, Napoleon w 
Russia, and left Maria Louisa r 
the empire. She was one day 
counci! withthe cabinet ministe: 
cussing the merits ofa plan forthe defence 
of the frontiers, turning to M. Tall 
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* The word Ganache is applied 
atly as an opprobious epithet to 
ns who are particularly stupid and 
perhaps one of the most offensive 
ossibly be used when thus applied 
wn to females, it is quite nate 
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SINGULAR REGRETS. 

A Chinese of forty years of age, who 
had a very passionate mother, frequently 
received from her asound beating, which 
he always bore with exemplary patience. 
A friend, who knew the life the poor fellow 
led, calling on him one day, just after he 
had received a severe drubbing from his 
mother, found him disselved in tears, and 
quite inconsolable. “ What,” said the 
friend, “can be the cause of this immode- 
rate grief’? “ Ah!” replied the poor fel- 
low, “my dear mother did not thrash me 
half so soundly to-day as she used to do. 
Poor creature! her strength is fast de- 
clining; I am much afraid that I shall 
soon lose her.”’ 

How to destroy Enemies.—Sofe cour- 
\iers reproached the Emperor Sigismond, 
that instead of destroying his conquered 
foes he admitted them to favor. “Do 
I not,” replied this illustrious monarch, 
“effectually desetroy my enemies when I 
make them my friends?” 
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FROM THE NEW-YORK MINERVA 


A MOTHER’S 

As to her lips sh 
What answering looks of sy: 
He walks, he speaks. In many abrok t 
His wants, his wishes, and his griefs, are heard 
And ever, ever to her lips he flies, 
When rosy sleep comes on with sweet sur} Alas, that 
Locked in her arms, his arms across her flung, O’er Love’s delicious sky ; 

That name most dear{f@rever on his t That evgr Love’s sweet lips should feel 
As with soft accents round ber neck he Aught but the gentlest sigh 

And cheek tocheek, her lulling song 

How bless’d to feel the beatings of hi Love is a pearl of purest hue ; 

Breathe bis sweet breath, and kiss for kiss impat | sut stormy waves are round it; 
Watch o’er his slumbers, like a brox g dove, And dearly may a woman rue 

And, if she can, exhaust a mother’s love ‘he hour that first she found it 
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FROM THE LONDON LITERARY GAZETTE, 
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